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GOOD-BY 


(It’s the wisest word to say to all women) 


















ae Solid Silver 


SOLID SILVER ONLY Exclusively. 


AND OF BUT 
ONE GRADE—THAT OF STERLING feo FINE; 
THEREFORE 
PURCHASERS SECURE 
ENTIRE FREEDOM FROM 
FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 
AND THE QUESTION 
‘Is IT SILVER OR IS IT PLATED?” 


IS NEVER RAISED 
STE IRUANG 
CONCERNING A GIFT 
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Silversmiths, 
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NEW YORK. 
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Won by ** Cinderella."’ 


For the puPeMOUS — ype Tessde ier" 
minor ills,whiC™ — faery ORRIERS rainy 
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123 Nassau St., 


(Temple Court,) 
\\ Y New York. 
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Taons ana Breecnes Mare 
27 SCHOOL STREET, BOSTON, 








CROSS-COUNTRY HUNTING BRE 

POLO AND RACING BREECH 

RIDING TROUSERS, 
LEGGINGS, ETC. 





CORRECT IN CUT AND FINISH. 
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at the Exposition of the World’s Fair sustained 
MANUFACTURED BY their established reputation for elegance in shapes 
© and superior excellence of material. Knox’ estab- 
bar ULLMAN cs lishments are full of this Season's Novelties for 
Gentlemen and Ladies. 


NEW YORK. * Fifth Ave. Hotel and Broadway and Fulton St., N. Y. 












E. N. HOWELL, Ewen McInTyRE, 
l’resident, a Vice-President. 

Joun McLovuc HLIN, H. D. NortTurop, 
Picecintdes COR. BROADWAY AND 18th STREET, NEW YORK. Cashier: 
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The convenient location of this Bank to the shopping dis- 
WomeEN sACCOUNTS. pping \ 
The leading t$ R U T Wi 










trict makes it a most desirable one for women. A separate 
department is provided for their use and special attention is given to it. 
BUSINESS AND PRIVATE ACCOUNTS SOLICITED 






England for years, now in the mi 
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ON THE ADVANTAGE OF FOREIGN 
INVESTMENTS 


\ ' YOmen marry for a 
variety of reasons, 


and with many motives, irre- 
spective of the regulation one 
of old Cupid, and if they 
choose to go into matrimony 
on a business basis they have 
certainly a right to do so. 
Whether, under the circum- 
stances, they find their bar- 
gain satisfactory is another 
thing, and their own affair ; 
only, if they are treating 
marriage in a business way, 


they ought to employ business 


methods, and to be sure that 


the speculation is likely to 
come out on top of the 

market, so to speak. 
Marrying for money is all very well, provided 
the lady has taken the precaution to ascertain 
that the cash is really there, and likely to stay, 
this latter item being the more difficult to judge of. 
But perhaps the most elusive object sought to 
be obtained by matrimony is social position, and it 
is the one which is most usually paid for in hard 
cash. It is apt to be the wealthy young woman 
from Woonsocket, or Kalamazoo, or the wilds of 
Harlem, ambitious of figuring among what her 
friends still probably designate by that hackneyed 
and objectionable term “the four hundred,” who 
is ready to pay out her papa’s hard-earned silver 


certificates for that kind of thing. But what 


does she get for her cash in a country where all 
such distinctions are fluctuating, where what is up 
to-day is down to-morrow, and where complete, ab- 
solute social dominion is not to be infallibly attained, 
even should she achieve a Philadelphia Biddle ? 
How much better for her to go abroad for what she 
wants. I give this advice in a calm and dispassion- 
ate mercantile spirit, as I believe in people getting 
the worth of their money. If the girl is married 
to the Earl of Bareacres(if I may borrow a name 
from the master of English fiction) and he afterwards 
develops an undue fondness for the wine cup or the 
companionship of other ladies, or even throws bric- 
a-brac at her head when under the influence of the 
former snare, she will be, when all is said and done, 
Lady Bareacres to the end, with all the privileges 
the position implies, and entitled to all the adula- 
tion which every true-born Briton pays to a count- 
ess ; while if she weds a Van Stuyvelaer (I use this 
impossible collection of syllables to avoid dragging 
Vogue into a possible libel suit) the results are as 
likely to follow without leaving the solid sub- 
stratum of positive benefits which follow on the 
other match. 

I therefore say to all ambitious and wealthy 
maidens who sigh for Society advantages “ in- 
vest your coin, dear girls, in foreign securities ; 
they will pan out the best in the end.” 














of an old half-forgotten creole romance, and she 
2S began to sing it low to herself while she 
a threw the shutters open : 





















<¢ Lisett’ to kité la plaine, 
Mo perdi bonhair a moue ; 
Ziés a moué semble fontaine, 
Dépi mo pa mire toné.”” 

And then this old song—a lover’s 
lament for the loss of his mistress—floating 
into her memory, brought with it the story 
she would tell to Madame, who lay in 
her sumptuous mahogany bed waiting to 
be fanned and put to sleep to the sound of 
one of Manna Loulou’s stories. The old 
negress had already bathed her mistress’s pretty white 
feet and kissed them lovingly, one then the other. 
She had brushed her mistress’s beautiful 
hair, that was as soft and shining as satin, 
















7 p %) and was the color of 
7 Nie ee Madame’s wedding ring. 
a i, ~~, Now,when shere-entered 
a the room, she moved 
softly toward the bed, 
| and seating herself there began 
Roby ee ee) Ae ae ‘gently to fan Madame Delisle. 
5 Me» Re Oe PAS mw Manna Loulou was not always 
: (a= S22 sw ; ready with her story, for Madame 


would hear none but 
= those that were true. 
>, But to-night the story 
was all there in Manna 
Loulou’s head — the 
story of la 
belle Zora- 
ide — and 
she told it 
to her mis- 
tress in the 
soft creole 
patois, 
whose mu- 
sic and 
charm no 
English 


words can 







LA BELLE ZORAIDE 


A Tragedy of the Old Régime ZZ, W convey. 

tf A . “La belle 

He summer night was hot and still; not a as Zorz2ide had 

ripple of air swept over the marais. eyes that were so dusky, so beautiful, that any 

Yonder, across bayou St. John lights twin- man so unfortunate as to gaze too long into 

kled here and there in the darkness, and in the their depths was sure to lose his head, and even 

dark sky above a few stars were blinking. A lug- his heart sometimes. Her soft, smooth skin was 

ger that had come out of the lake was moving with the color of café-au-lait. As for her elegant 

slow, lazy motion down the bayou. A man in manners, her svelte and graceful figure, they were 

the boat was singing a song. the envy of half the ladies who visited her mis- 
The notes of the song came faintly to the ears tress, Madame Delariviére. 

of old Manna Loulou—herself as black as the “No wonder Zoraide was as charming and as 

night—who had gone out upon the gallery to open dainty as the finest lady of la rue Royale: from a 

the shutters wide. toddling thing she had been brought up at her 


Something in the refrain reminded the woman mistress’s side; her fingers had never done rougher 
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If WOULD BE SO MUCH BETTER IF OUR WOMEN WOULD ONLY ALLOW JACK FROST TO DO THE PAINTING 


work than sewing a fine muslin seam; and she 
even had her own little black servant to wait upon 
her. Madame, who was her godmother as well as 
her mistress, would often say to her : 

“<¢ Remember, Zoraide, when you are ready to 
marry it must he? in a way to do honor to your 
bringing up. It will be at the Cathedral. Your 
wedding gown, your corbeille, all will be of the 
best; I shall see to that myself. You know 
M’sieur Ambroise is ready whenever you say the 
word ; and his master is willing to do as much for 
him as I shall do for you. It is a union that will 
please me in every way. M’sieur Ambroise was 
then the body servant of Doctor Langle. La belle 
Zoraide detested the little mulatto, with his shining 
whiskers like a white man’s, sad his small eyes, 
that were cruel and false as a snake’s. She would 
cast down her own mischievous eyes and say : 

“¢ Ah, Nénaine, | am so_ happy, so contented 
here at your side just as I am. I don’t want to 
marry now; next year, perhaps, or the next.’ 
And Niadaene would smile indulgently and remind 
Zoraide that a woman’s charms are not everlast- 
ing. 

“ But the truth of the matter was, Zoraide had 
seen le beau Mézor dance the Bamboula in Congo 
Square. ‘That was a sight to hold one rooted to 
the ground. 
tree and as proud looking as a king. 


Mezor was as straight as a cypress- 
His body, 
bare to the waist, was like a column of ebony and 
it glistened like oil. 

“ Poor Zoraide’s heart grew sick in her 


bosom 
with love for le beau Mézor from the moment she 


saw the fierce gleam of his eye, lighted by the 
inspiring strains ‘of the Bamboula, and beheld the 
stately movements of his splendid body swaying 
and quivering through the figures of the dance. 

“ But when she “knew him later and he came 
near her to speak with her all the fierceness was 
gone out of his eyes, and she saw only kindness in 
them and heard only gentleness in his voice; for 
love had taken possession of him also, and Zoraide 
was more distracted than ever. When Meézor 
was not dancing Bamboula in Congo Square he 
was hoeing sugar--cane, barefooted and half naked, 
in his master’s field outside of the city. Doc- 
tor Langlé was his master as wellas M’sieur Am- 
broise’s. 

“One day, when Zoraide kneeled before her 
mistress, drawing on Madame’s silken stockings, 
that were of the finest, she said : 

*¢ Nenaine, you have spoken to me often of 
marrying. Now, at last, I have chosen a husband, 
but it is not M’sieur Ambroise ; it is le beau Mézor 
that I want and no other.’ And Zoraide hid her 
face in her hands when she had said that, for she 
guessed, rightly enough, that her mistress would be 
very angry. And, indeed, Madame Delariviére 
was at first speechless with rage. When she 
finally spoke it was only to gasp out, exasperated : 

“¢ That negro! that negro ! Ah, Seigneur, but 
this is too much!’ 

“¢ Am I white, Nénaine ?’ pleaded Zoraide. 

“¢ You white! Malheureuse! You deserve 
to have the lash laid upon you like any other slave ; 
you have proven yourself no better than they.’ 





TO HELEN 
(ON HER BIRTHDAY) 
Weetheart, I cannot, like the passionate shepherd, 
Give my love “a thousand fragrant posies,”’ 


Because, dear, I would have to pledge my watch 
To buy ten hundred American Beauty roses. 


But will you permit me, dearest, here to-day 

(Instead of trying to appropriate somebody’s triolets), 
To humbly offer in Doc Cupid’s name— 

This little bunch of fin de siécle violets ? 


Ogden L. B. Warde. 
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THE GERMAN PEASANT’S NEW YEAR 


WE deck the dear Christ’s shrine to-day. 
The scarlet berries shine between 
The winter branches darkly green ; 
And we a New Year’s blessing pray. 


Lord, may the aousehold prosper still, 
\ he children thrive, the stock increase ; 
Send humble plenty, hope and peace, 
With wealth and strength, if such Thy will. 
And, far all other gifts above, 
To be together, that is best. 
For we can live without the rest, 
But life is empty without love. 
G. Lawrence. 
“©¢] am not white,’ persisted Zoraide, respect- 
fully and gently. ‘Dr. Langlé gives me his slave 
to marry, but he would not give me his son. Then, 
since I am not white, let 
my own race the one that my heart has chosen.’ 
“« However, you may well believe that Madame 
would not hear to that. Zoraide was forbidden to 
speak to Mézor and Meézor was cautioned against 


me have from out of 


seeing Zoraide again. But you know how the 
negroes are, Ma’zélle Titite,” added Manna Lou- 
lon, smiling a little sadly. ‘* There is no mistress, 
no master, no king nor priest who can hinder them 
from loving when they will. And these two found 
ways and means. 

‘‘When months had passed by, Zoraide, who 
had grown unlike herself—sober and _ preoccupied 
—said again to her mistress : 

“¢« Nénaine, you would not let me have Mézor 
for my husband; but I have disobeyed you, I have 
sinned. Kill me if you wish, Nénaine ; forgive 
me if you will; I could not help it.’ 

“ This time Madame Delariviere was so actually 
pained, so wounded at hearing Zoraide’s confession 
that there was no place left in her heart for anger. 
She could utter only confused reproaches. But 
she was a woman of action rather than of words, 
and she acted promptly. Her first step was to 
induce Doctor Langlé to sell Mézor. Doctor 
Langlé who was a widower, had long wanted to 
marry Madame Delariviere, aa he would willingly 
have walked on all fours at noon through the Place 
d’Armes if she wanted him to. Naturally he lost 
no time in disposing of le beau Mézor, who was 
sold away into Georgia, or the Carclinss, or one of 
those distant countries far away, where he would 
no longer hear his Creole tongue spoken, nor dance 
Calinea, nor hold la belle Zoraide in his arms. 

“The poor thing was heartbroken when 
Mézor was sent away from her, but she took 
comfort and hope in the thought of her baby that 
she would soon be able to clasp to her breast. 

‘“‘ La belle Zoraide’s sorrows had now begun in 
earnest. Not only sorrows but sufferings, and 
with the anguish of maternity came the shadow of 
death. But there is no agony that a mother will 
not forget when she holds her first-born to her 
heart and presses her lips upon the baby flesh that 
is her own, and yet far more precious than her own. 

“¢ So, instinctively, when Zoraide came out of the 
awful dude she ‘gazed questioningly about her 
and felt with her trembling hands upon either side 
of her. ‘Qu li, mo piti a moné? where is my 
little one?” she asked imploriagly. Madame, who 
was there and the nurse who was there both told 
her in turn, ¢ To piti a toné, li mouri,’ (* Your little 
one is dead,’) which was a wicked falsehood that 
must have caused the angels in heaven to weep. 
For the baby was living and well and strong. It 
had at once been removed from its mother’s side, to 
be sent away to Madame’s plantation, far up the 
coast. Zoraide could only moan in reply, ‘Li 
mouri, li mouri,’ and she turned her face to the wall. 

“« Madame had hoped in thus depriving Zoraide 
of her child, to have her young waiting-maid again 
at her side free, happy and beautiful as of old. 
But there was a more powerful will than Madame’s 
at work—the will of the good God, who had 
already designed that Zoraide should grieve with a 
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sorrow that was never more to be lifted in this “ And now was Madame stung with sorrow and 
world. La belle Zoraide was no more. In her remorse at seeing this terrible affliction that had be- 
stead was a sad woman who mourned night and fallen her dear Zoraide. Consulting with Doc- 


day for her baby. ¢ Li mouri, li mouri,’ she would 

sigh over and over again to those about her and to 

herself, when others grew weary of her complaint. 
“Yet in spite of all, M’sieur 

Ambroise was still in the notion 


to marry her. A _ sad 
wife or a merry one was 
all the same to him so 
long as that wife was 
Zoraide. And she seemed 
to consent, or rather sub- 
mit to the approaching 
marriage as though 
nothing mattered 
any longer in this 
world. 

“One day, a 
black servant en- 
tered a little noisily 
the room in which 
Zoraide sat sewing. 
With a look of 
strange and vacuous 
happiness upon her 
face Zoraide arose 
hastily. ‘ Hush, 
hush,’ she whis- 
pered, lifting a 
warning finger, ‘ my 
little one is asleep ; 
you must not awak- 
en her.’ 

“ Upon the bed 
was a senseless bun- ; 
dle of rags shaped 
like an infant in 
swaddling clothes. lhe 
Over this dummy ~~; 
the woman had ~~ 
drawn the mosquito 
bar, and she was - 
sitting contentedly 
beside it. In short, 
from that day Zor- 
aide was demented. 
Night nor day did 
she lose sight of the 
doll that lay in 
her bed or in her 
arms. 


W Hen in your heart, my lady fair, 
You first did welcome me, 
*T was just as warm and balmy there 
As any place could be; 
But ere a week its days had told 
My quarters were intensely cold, 
And ne’er a day ahead I knew 
If chills or fever would ensue. 









A CAPRICIOUS LANDLADY 


Though men had tried your heart to win 
Ere 1 became its guest ; 

You said that none had entered in, 
In vain had been their quest ; 

But though I strove my eyes to blind, 
Yet still on every hand I'd find 

These relics, which ‘twas pain to see, 
Of tenants who'd preceded me. 


tor Langlé, they decided to bring back to the 
mother the real baby of flesh and blood that was 
now toddling about, and kicking its heels in the 


dust yonder upon the plantation. 
“It was Madame herself who 
led the pretty, tiny little 
grife girl to her mother. 
Zoraide was sitting upon a 
stone bench in the court- 
vard, listening to the soft 
splashing of the fountain, 
and watching the fitful 
shadows of the palm 
leaves upon the 
broad, white flag- 
ging. 

“¢ Here, said 
Madame, approach- 
ing, ‘here, my poor 
dear Zoraide, is 
your own little 
child. Keep her ; she 
is yours. No one 
will ever take her 
from you again.” 
. “ Zoraide looked 
tif ' with sullen — sus- 
M. picion upon _ her 
_ mistress and the 
¥/ child before _ her. 
Reaching out a 

hand she thrust the 

little one mistrust- 
fully away from her. 

With the other hand 

she clasped the rag 

bundle fiercely to 

her breast; for she 

suspected a plot to 
i /, & deprive her of it. 
Uy, Uh “ Nor could she 
gi Y- ever be induced to 
let her own child 
approach her; and 
finally the little one 
was sent back tothe 
plantation where she 
was never to know 
the love of mother 
or father. 


But these were only little things 
Beside your final act— 
I might forget their biting stings, 
But for the woful fact 
That I, the tenant of your heart, 
Who played so meek and mild a part, 
I was, without a day of grace, 
Evicted from my biding place. 
Layton Brewer. 











““THE PRESENT ACQUATKI 


“ And now this is the end ot Zoraide’s story. 
She was never known again as la belle Zoraide, 
but ever after as Zoraide la folle, whom no one 
ever wanted to marry—not even M’sieur Am- 
broise. She lived to be an old woman, whom 
some people pitied and others laughed at—always 
clasping her bundle of rags her” ‘mo piti.’ 

*« Are you asleep, Ma’zelle Titite ? ” 

“ No, Iam not asleep; I was thinking. Ah, 
the poor little one, Man Loulon, the poor little 
one ! better had she died !’ 

But this is the way Madame Delisle and Manna 
Loulon really talked to each other 

“ Vou pré droumi, Ma’zelle Titite ?’ 

‘¢ Non, pa pre droumi; mo yapré zongler. Ah, 


> 








SCENE IS A GREAT SUCCESS” 


la pauy’ piti, Man Loulou. La pauv’ piti! Mieux 
li mouri ! ” Kate Chopin. 


FROM CORNELIUS 
La Semaine d’une Parisienne (Continued) 

He afternoon being pleasant, she drove to 
the Jardin d’Acclimatation, and while 
walking through the grounds with her 

little daughter she noticed two not very pretty 
but extremely well-dressed women standing by the 
deer enclosure. One of them, holding a lorg- 
nette, was completely gowned in black astrachan, 
with a black moiré ribbon at the waist tied on the 
side, the ends falling to the bottom of the skirt. 













































The mantle was of caracule (a fur I described 
last week), lined with white satin. Her compan- 
ion wore a nut-brown moiré silk princess. The 
yoke, the sleeves and the deep band around the 
bottom of the skirt were of marten. The cor- 
sage was draped with écru lace falling in jabots 
on the front. At the bottom of the yoke were 
two bronze ornaments from which dangled strings 
of bronze jet beads. 

Now, although I am informed that this is very 
pretty and quite the correct thing (and I know 
enough not to question this judgment), I cannot 
help noticing the mixture of silk, fur, lace, bronze, 
jet, beads, which, to my masculine fancy, seems 
rather reckless, to say the least; and I am once 
more delighted that I do not have to wear the 
combination. 

We men have a way of sneering at women who 
will, for hours together, talk dress; but, really, 
when I look into these different problems and at- 
tempt to describe what I see, I find that 
there is more to talk about than we, as 
a rule, have any idea of. But woe to 
the unfortunate who ventures to express 
any doubt as to the necessity for these 
marvelous and manifold gowns and “ sich,’ 
The whole world of feminines, from 
“« Afric’s sunny fountains to India’s coral 
strands,” would join themselves together 
and insist that it is all necessitated by 
us men. Without us—without our 
insisting on our wives and daughters 
being properly gowned—they never would 
think nor care any more about dress than 
they do about what they eat. It being 
also well known that we are responsible 
for that terror of all households—the 
cook. 

The jardin d’Acclimatation is a “ z00” 
without the man-eating wild beasts which 
are to be seen at the Jardin des Plantes. 
I never have exactly understood why this 
is so except to give the inhabitants of two 
distinct quarters of Paris achance. The 
tormer is a very admirably managed insti- 
tution, and lovers of milk may get it right 
from the cow or it is delivered at the modest 
sum of one franc a litre (about twenty cents a 
quart!) which seems to me about the best pos- 
sible evidence of the great uncertainty of what 
the other thing can possibly be which is sold for 
much less than half that price under the same 
name. 

I always liked the circus, and I always am fond 
of the water, and at the Nouveau Cirque here we 
have a combination of both. After the regular 
circus show there is a long, and to me fascin- 
ating intermission, during which we can either 
visit the stables or watch the construction of 
the “yacht de Monsieur Durand,” or both. Of 
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course, all Americans who have been to Paris have 
gone to this circus, and I am sure they will recog- 
nize with pleasure the drawing I send with this 
letter. 

The present aquatic scene is a great success, and 
is one of the best yet given, and I look with infantile 
pleasure on the construction of the yacht, and am 
just as impressed and happy as ever when the 
water is turned on and the ring sinks out of sight. 

Of course Madame went, and she with one of 
her friends may be seen in the box just as the per- 
formance is concluding. 

She wears a gown of French blue ottoman silk ; 
the skirt is trimmed with a zig-zag band of ermine. 
The waistcoat is of velvet of the same shade, with 
revers of the ottoman silk. The plastron, the 
sleeves, and the godet ruffle at the waist are of 
ermine, the cravat of surah trimmed with old lace. 

Her companion, like the majority of the theatre- 
goers of Paris, has not waited for the end, and has 





*“*SHE NOTICED TWO NOT PRETTY, BUT EXTREMELY WELL DRESSED WOMEN” 


already put on her wrap (which, by the by, is 
wonderfully “chic”? to my eye) of black velvet 
trimmed with jet passementerie, and fur at the 
elbows and around the bottom. ‘The fur pelerine 
is lined with velvet. It is detachable, and can be 
worn either with the velvet side out or the fur— 
at pleasure. Her skirt is flame-colored glacé 
moiré antique, and is edged with fur. 

Monsieur, who has given the “ ouvreuse” her 
fee, has gone out to invite a friend to join them, as 
they are going to have a cup of chocolate after the 
performance. 

The “ouvreuse”’ is an institution unknown 
in America, and by the average summer traveler 


”? 





CONTEMPORARY HERALDRY 


ANNIE: ‘* What a pretty crest you have on your stationery !”’ 
FANNY: ** I can show you my ancestors’ arms in full.” 
ANNIE: ** Do give me the address of your ancestors’ stationers. 


1 want some just like them.” 


, 


from that land known as “the free,’’ most thor- 
oughly disliked and unappreciated. Instead of be- 
ing paid she actually has to pay for the privilege 
of offering the “petits bancs” (footstools) and 
taking charge of your wraps. Whether these 
offers are accepted or not she comes after her fee 
with invariable regularity, and as invariably gets it, 
from the natives at least. 

Sara Bernhardt has just inaugurated an effort 
to do away with the fees by paying the “ ouvreuses,”’ 
but Ido not believe that 
she will be followed by 
any other of the theatre 
managers. 

It is something like 
the “sou du franc” 
which is given by all the 
tradespeople to the ser- 
vants. In other words, 
they are paid one sou 
for every franc’s worth 
of stuff purchased. A 
friend of mine de- 
termined to stop this 
and insisted on 
paid the commission 
himself, he 
offering a compensation 
to his servants. The 


being 


naturally 


HE SHOOTS LIFE INTO HIM 


result was that the latter secured both, and his 
bills with the sou deducted, were just as they were 
before his reform—only perhaps more so. 
Cornelius. 
Paris, 24, November, 1893. 


Mrs. SHopPpER: “* Why, all these toys are 
old.” 

SHOPKEEPER : 
know that most of the babies are new.’ 


“Yes, madam, but then you 


> 


“IN THE MIDST OF LIFE WE ARE IN DFATH ” 


BORES H/M TODEATH. 


NB mH 4 TRE 


WHICH STRANCE AS IT MAY SEEM 








Oliday week this year was very much 
like holiday week generally in the city, 
exceedingly dull, and the out-of-town 
ise parties were not much livelier, as the 
ither was not suited to skating or sleighing. 
Only up at Lenox did jollity reign supreme, 
id even there the weather had a somewhat 
essing effect upon many entertainments, 
rather, contemplated outdoor sports. 
ristmas itself did not seem to be generally 
erved, and the remarkable sight of an op- 
tic performance on that festal day being 
attended, the boxes filled by owners 
ympanied by many friends, would seem to 
cate that family parties are no longer 
e been conceded extremely dangerous af- 
rs, and in these times of moneyed anxiety the 
ion is too great for members of the same 
‘ily to meet together in pleasant harmony. 
he two prettiest Christmas trees shown were 
e of Mrs. Theodore Havemeyer and Mrs. 
ilter S. Rutherford. Mrs. Havemeyer’s 
- party is an annual affair, given for her 
nediate relatives and a few intimate friends. 
e guests are invited to bring all their chil- 
n and there are, consequently, a great many 
erent ages represented. Mrs. Rutherford’s 
e was supposed to be exclusively for chil- 
n, but a great many older people were 
sent. The usual routine of Christmas fes- 
ities was gone through with, a small dance 
ding up the entertainment in each case. 


One of the principal topics of conversation 
Christmas day was the announcement of 
engagement of Mrs. Willie Breeze to Mr. 

liggins, an Englishman, who is well known 
er here. Society seemed to thoroughly ap- 
ve of the engagement, and the couple were 

»wered with congratulations. 


One of the pleasantest events of the weck 
the breakfast given by Mr. James L. 
eze to Madame Calvé. There were a 
ited number of guests and the affair was 
remely enjoyable. Mr. Breeze isa marvel- 
amateur photographer, and some of his 
specimens were displayed, much to the 
tification of the guests, 


People are still talking about the marriage 
Miss Adéle Grant to the Earl of Essex, 
the general verdict seems to be that in 
of her now being the chatelaine of one of 
handsomest places in England, her yearly 
me will not be nearly so large as some of 
friends on this side of the water, and this 
seems to give a great comfort to those 
‘ple who have said the marriage was a ‘‘ de- 
itful’’ surprise to them, 





Family dinners have for a long| 
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Music is evidently the most conspicuous 
feature of this winter’s entertainments. The 
opera is well attended ; everyone talks music 
and studies music, the pleasantest form of en- 
tertainment seeming to be the musicales which 
are given at a short notice, invitations being 
sent out not over a week in advance. Mrs. 
Paran Stevens gave a most delightful affair of 
this kind last week, at which were present 
some of the best artists of the day. Everyone 
of the guests was charmed to see again in this 
country Miss Fanny Reed, Mrs. Paran Ste- 
vens’s sister, who has always been known as 
one of the finest musicians of the day. Dur- 
ing Mrs. Mary Mason Jones’s occupancy of 
the house which Mrs. Stevens now owns it 
had the reputation of being the most hospita- 
ble mansion in New York, and since it has 
passed into its new owner's hands it has cer- 
tainly made good its title to that distinction. 
It is a charmingly arranged house for any 
hostess who wishes to entertain extensively, and 
the additions Mrs. Stevens has made to 
the interior furnishing have added to its 
beauty. 


Next week there will be Mrs. Ogden Mills’s 
dance and the Misses de Forest and Callen- 
der’s musicale on the evening of the ninth. 
Mrs. Mills’s dance will not be a very large 
one, Mrs. Mills always keeping strictly within 
the limits of the one hundred and fifty. It is 
very probable the same course will be pursued 
this year as last for those who are fortunate 
enough to receive invitations to the musicales. 
They will go to the latter before or after the 
dance, and as the danee is not to be a late 
one the chances are that many of the guests 
will arrive at Miss de Forest’s very late in the 
evening. 


Mrs. Frederick Gallatin’s dinner-dance for 
the younger set last week was a very jolly af- 
fair. So many of the débutantes and so many 
of the college men who will next year go in 
for Society were present that it seemed to add 
immensely to the gaiety of the evening. A 
very spirited cotillon was danced, and the 
guests from the different dinners seemed all to 
enter thoroughly into the spirit of the occa- 
sion. 


An out-of-town wedding at this time of 
year is quite unusual, and it is to be hoped 
pleasant weather will preside at the marriage 
of Miss Katherine Waldo Douglass to Mr. 
Francis Kinlock Hunter, which will be cele- 
brated at Tarrytown-on-the-Hudson on Satur- 
day. Ai special car is to take the guests from 
the Grand Central station, and there will 
doubtless be a large number who will enjoy the 
novelty of a wedding in the country in mid- 
winter. 


SOME COMING EVENTS 


THURSDAY 


Mrs. Edward Lyman Short, Miss Petit, 20 
West Thirty-seventh Street. Thursdays until 


Lent. 
Mrs. Frederick H. Benedict, 6 West Fifty- 
second Street. Thursday, January 1th. 


Reception, 4 to 7. 

Mrs. Louis V. Bell, Miss Bell, 251 Lexing- 
ton Avenue. Thursdays in January. 

Mrs. James Boorman Johnston, the Misses 
Johnston, 14 West Tenth Street. Thursdays 
after 30’clock. 


FRIDAY 
Mrs. Arthur Murray Dodge, 72 East 
Thirty-fourth Street. Fridays. 
SATURDAY 
Mrs. Herman Oelrichs, Miss Fair, 453 


Fifth Avenue. January 6 and 13. 
Mrs. John Temple Farish, 70 Park Avenue, 
January 6 and 13. 


MONDAY 


Mrs. Joshua Williams Davis, Miss Eloise 
Davis, 26 West Fifty-first Street, January 8, 
15 and 22. 


TUESDAY 


Mrs. Daniel T. Worden, Miss Worden, 
4 East Sixty-fifth Street. Tuesdays until Lent. 

Mrs. Grenville Temple Snelling, 2 West 
Thirty-sixth Street. Tuesdays in January. 

Mrs. Moller, Miss Moller, 32 West Thir- 
ty-seventh Street. January 16, 23 and 30. 

Mrs. Benjamin Curtis, Miss Curtis, 
Madison Avenue. Tuesdays until Lent. 

Mrs. George Rutledge Preston, the Misses 
Preston, 180 West Fifty-ninth Street. Tues- 
days in January. 
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WEDNESDAY 


Mrs. Alexander T. Van Nest, 31 West 
Thirty-seventh Street. Wednesdays in Janu- 
ary. 
Mrs. Charles Howland Russell, 129 East 
Thirty-fourth Street. January 10, 17, 24 and 


I. 
‘ Mrs. William B. Williams, Miss Williams, 
25 West Twentieth Street. January 3 and 
10. 

Mrs. John Wells, the Misses Wells, 52 East 
Twenty-fifth Street. January 1oand 17. 

Mrs. Charles A. Peabody, Mrs. John Jay 
White, Jr., 60 West Twenty-first Street. 
Wednesdays in January. 














































LONDON 


(From Our Own Correspondent) 
AN INTERNATIONAL MARRIAGE 


F there be any truth in the pretty old say- 
I ing, *‘ blessed is the bride that the sun 
shines on,’’ then surely Miss Adéle Grant 

has every chance of a happy and brilliant fu- 
ture in her new rdéle as Countess of Essex. A 
more lovely afternoon than Thursday could 
not have been specially selected. We had 
been deluged with continuous days of rain and 
dull gray mist for a week past, and then sud- 
denly the clouds rolled themselves away, the 
east wind dropped to a whisper, the sun stole 
out warm and bright, the blue sky was flecked 
with little fleecy shifting clouds, and all West- 
minster turned out in holiday attire and spirits 
to assist at the latest and smartest Anglo- 
American wedding. The eager crowd of on- 
lookers fairly lined the pavement from Dean’s 
Yard to the gates of St. Margaret’s, and to hear 
some of the very outspoken comments passed 
freely from mouth to mouth, as to the appear- 
ance and standing of the long line of “ car- 
riage folk,"’ was what ‘*Dick’’ Steele 
would have called a “liberal education ’’ 
indeed! It was a very good-humored crowd, 
but a very determined one, and when I 
suggested mildly to a stalwart young ‘**Arry ” 
of the better working class, who had his 
«* Arriet’’ closely secured to his arm, that 
it might be as well to let me pass, I was met 
with a pleasant but obstinate grin, and the per- 
tinent remark: ¢¢ You'd better seek the road, 
ma'am. There h’aint no room ‘ere for us to 
parse youthrough!’’ I did “ seek the road,”” 
and had the satisfaction of seeing broad 
smiles light up my particular ‘**Arry” and 


“«*Arriet’s’” faces as they beheld me pass un- 
der the crimson and white awning reserved for 
invited guests only ! 

Never have I seen the stately old Parlia- 
mentary chapel of ease, St. Margaret’s, look 


more beautiful The crisp sunshine fell 
through the stained-glass windows—one of 
which you will remember was a gift from 
America some few years ago in memory of 
the great navigator, Blake—casting hues of 
crimson and blue, purple and orange upon the 
rough stone walls and across the monumental 
tablets, ‘¢ rich in story,” which commemorate 
many an illustrious name. The centre aisle was 
lined from the west door to the chancel with 
palm trees; the font was a mass of white arum 
lilies, maiden-hair fern and white lilac; the 
chancel decorations, composed entirely of white 
Japanese chrysanthemums and lilac, were set 
off by great fronds of maiden-hair fern. 
Promptly at the hour named, 2.30, the 
bridal party arrived. Miss Grant, looking very 
handsome and very self-assured, walked up the 
aisle accompanied by her uncle (Mr. Suydam 
Grant, who gave her away), and followed by 
the somewhat unusual number of seven brides- 
maids; five of them quite tiny maidens, 
and two prospective débutantes. Miss Edyth 
Grant, the bride’s only sister, who is tall, fair 
and very sweet-looking, had Miss Alberta 
Victoria Paget, Lady Alfred Paget’s daughter, 
for her companion. ‘The other filles d° hon- 
neure were little Miss Diana Sturt, Lady Chel- 
sea’s small niece; the Misses Dorothy and 
Lelia Dawnay, nieces of Lord Essex; pretty 
little Miss Mary Colebrooke, Lord Edward 
Colebrooke’s daughter; and Miss Gwenfia 
Williams, Mrs. Hawfa Williams's small daugh- 
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ter. Whether it was a matter of intention 
or not I do not know, but by a curious 
coincidence all the child- bridesmaids were 
decidedly brunette in coloring, and the two 
older ones blonde. 

Their costumes were most charming and 
original. Under frocks of rich cream Roman 
satin, edged with a roulleau of mink, the short 
bodices draped with fichus of Breton lace. 
From the shoulders fell cavalier cloaks of 
turquoise blue velvet, edged with mink 
tails and lined with white satin. Capotes of 
the same cerulean hue embroidered in silver 
sequins and edged with silver lace, and ebony 
walking sticks mounted with gold tops, to 
which were attached, by long pale blue stream- 
ers, shower bouquets of tea roses, the gift of 
Lord Essex, completed their unique toilettes. 
Miss Grant is, as you know, Vogue, a very 
beautiful woman, but certainly I have never 
seen her look so beautiful as in her bridal 
gown of white satin, the under dress veiled in 
exquisite point d’Alencon, the long court train 
embroidered in silver sun rays held at the 
shoulders by asilver dove with outspread 
wings. Her veil, one of her mother’s gifts, 
was also of point d’Alencon, and not very 
successfully arranged over a coronet-shaped 
tiara in diamonds, Lord Essex’s present, and 
which, except Mrs. Von Hoffman’s double 
row of pearls, was the only ornament she 
wore, though she carried Mrs. Hawfa Will- 
iams’s ivory and silver prayer book as a vade 
mecum to the marriage service. 

The music was most beautiful. Canon 
Farrar, the Rector of St. Margaret’s, and 
Chaplain to the Queen, met the bridal pro- 
cession at the west door, accompanied by the 
entire choir, and led the way to the chancel 
to the strains of Sir Arthur Sullivan’s beauti- 
ful setting of Who trusts in God. Canon 
Farrar was assisted by the Rev. Lee James, 
the Vicar of Watford, private chaplain to the 
Earl of Essex, and by the Rev. George 
Capel, cousin to the bridegroom. While 
the registry was being signed, Mr. C. Ken- 
ningham, just now the Savoy tenor favor- 
ite in Utopia, gave with great effect Sir 
Arthur Sullivan’s anthem Sing O Heavens, 
accompanied on the organ by the composer. 

The “at home” at the Great Cumberland 
Place was small but very smart. Mrs. 
Beuch Grant received her guests in the pretty 
yellow damask drawing-room, and_ looked 
extremely handsome in a deep ruby velvet 
pelisse—the newest mode—opening over an 
underdress of fawn-colored silk, edged with 
chinchilla, and a big turned back chinchilla 
collar. Her tiny capote bonnet was of ruby 
velvet, verv cleverly relieved by open jet- 
work wings and a narrow chinchilla band 
which seemed to lose itself in the soft 
blonde gray of her hair. I cannot begin to 
tell you of half the people who were there, but 
among very many well-known personages 
I recognized the Vicountess Malden, Lord 
Essex’s mother, who brought her little grand- 
son, the future Earl, a small lad eight years 
old, who sported a very smart little covert 
coat and a gardenia buttonhole, and seemed 
very well pleased to accept his new step- 
mother. Lady Malden wore a gown of deep 
purple velvet with a wide collarette of sables 
and a small black velvet bonnet thickly sown 
with tiny blue sequins. The Duchess of 
Manchester—who, I think, did not look 
as handsome as usual, brought her son, the 
‘¢little duke.’ She was in black satin moiré, 
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edged with sable, and one of her favorite big 
black picture hats. Her sister, Miss Yznaga, 
looked very well in a dark green half-length 
cloak, the shoulders and fronts laid in lovely 
old Breton lace, a small black hat turned up 
at one side with some subtle touches of deep 
orange velvet. Mrs. Parkinson Sharp wore a 
beautiful Worth toilette of royal purple velvet, 
her cloak lined with sables, and ornaments of 
rubies and pearls. Mr. and Mrs. Sharp leave 
for Monte Carlo on Monday. 

Mrs. Cavendish-Bentinck, who, by the way, 
is to-day put into mourning throagh the deat), 
of her brother-in-law, Lord Henry Cavendish- 
Bentinck, looked very smart in deep gree: 
velvet, the bodice yoke sewn all over wit! 
small iridescent jewels. Mrs. *¢ Plus’? Moor 
(of Paris), assertive as ever, was also in green 
velvet, with a double cape of black satin, 
turned back with some lovely old.lace. Mrs 
Mackay looked charining in deep mirror vel- 
vet, a tiny little bonnet with just a suspicion 
of violets about it, and magnificent sables. 
Mrs. Moreton Frewen was in Cyprus gray, her 
pretty fair hair set off by a hat composed or 
black velvet and small ostrich tips. Lady 
Randolph Churchill, who has, I am sorry to 
see, grown very thin, wore one of the new 
Woolsey mantles, falling to her feet, of deep 
sapphire blue velvet, the two small shoulde: 
capes edged with sable. Princess Henry of 
Pless, one of the smartest of grande dames, 
tall and fair, was in black satin, the tight-fit- 
ting Empire coat finished off by a wide collar 
of deep blue velvet, upon which was appliquéd 
medallions and stars of beautiful old Italian 
point. Mrs. Jerome wore black velvet and 
sables. Mrs. Jack Leslie looked very hand- 
some in a dark toilette with some sort of very 
soft dark fur. Lady Colebrooke wore a marvel- 
ous cloak of the new Chausabel shape in crim- 
son velvet; the Countess of Wilton looked 
remarkably well in dark green; Mrs. Hawfa 
Williams disported one of the new pelisses of 
a pale mauve tint over an underdress of a lighter 
shade. Mrs. Wilson and her two daughters 
looked very fit and smart, and Lady Feo Sturt 
was remarkably distinguished in golden-brown 
velvet pelisse over a pale orange silk under- 
dress, finished off by a wide Spanish cape 
trimmed with five or six narrow rows of sable 
Her ornaments, rather conspicuous, were dia- 
monds and rubies. 

The Countess of Essex’s going away gown 
was of prune-heliotrope face cloth, the long 
cloak falling from a shoulder yoke being just 
a shade darker than the dress beneath. It hada 
wide rolled-back collar of sables, and the bodice 
was very effectively draped with old Spanish 
point. A large Moreland hat in velvet of the 
same tone, with a bouquet of ostrich tips held 
by a diamond thirteenth century buckle. Mrs. 
Von Hoffmann’s necklet of pearls and three or 
four large pearl lace pins completed the toil- 
ette. Lord Essex, who is quite half a head 
shorter than his bride, is very nice looking. 
Slightly bald, with a dark close moustache, 
very quiet manner, and a very great 
favorite in Society. He has been in love with 
Miss Grant for the last three years. 

The wedding presents were, of course, mag- 
nificent. I cannot begin to enumerate them. 
Mrs. Grant gave her daughter a dessert ser- 
vice in silver gilt, consisting of a large, centre, 
open dish and four smaller ones en suite, also 
a half-sun hair ornament in diamonds; from 
Lord Essex, a diamond tiara and a diamond 
new moon with five large pendant pearls ; 
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Miss Edyth Grant, a gold mounted dressing- 
case; Mr. Suydam Grant, a diamond collar- 
ette; Mrs. Von Hoffman, two rows of pearls 
and a white satin evening cloak lined with 
sables; Lady Mary Mills, a sable traveling 
rug; Mrs. Cavendish-Bentinck, white agate 
and buhl etui table; Mrs. Mackay, fifteenth 
century fan with jewelled sticks ; the Duchess 
of Marlborough, a diamond and pearl hair- 
pin; the Duchess of Manchester sent an eagle 
feather fan mounted in gold with gold mono- 
ram; Mrs. Parkinson Sharp, a sixteenth 
century tortoise-shell, heart-shaped box, trim- 
med in gold with old medallion top; Mr. and 
Mrs. Bradley-Martin, a silver “ loving cup ”’ ; 
Lord and Lady Randolph Churchill, a silver 
jewel box; Mrs. Henry Draper, fish service in 
gold; Lord and Lady Chelsea, two large Jap- 
anese vases filled as lamps; Mr. Ernest 
Beckett, triple ring of rubies, diamonds and 
sapphires; Mr. and Mrs. * Joe’’ Chamber- 
, silver dessert dish ; Mr. and Mrs. Naylor 
Leyland, hair dagger in diamonds and sap- 
res; Mr. and Mrs. Jack Leslie, card case 
with diamond coronet and monogram. I have 
y given you afew of the more importint 
presents, space preventing further details. Miss 
\lirie Van Zandt came from Paris especially, 
where she is soon to appear again in Grand 
Opera, to sing at Miss Grant’s wedding. Her 
b-autiful voice certainly seemed to have lost 
e of its old charm and power. It wasnot a 
- remarked by everyone that no one of the 
\ »ited States Embassy was present, and also 
no ‘royalties ’’ graced the occasion, and 
royal gifts were bestowed, notwithstanding 
t Miss Grant has been a favorite at Marl- 
yugh House ever since her first introduc- 
) to London Society ! 
Christmas always means house-parties in 
cland ; I am fortunate enough to be inclu- 
| in a large Christmas gathering at a well- 
wn country house in Kent, of which I 
ill write you later on. 


London, 16 December, 1893. Diane. 


AS SEEN BY HIM 


y I is all nonsense, this cry about poverty. 
i Ido not suffer from it in the least. I 
have been invited out this winter more 
equently, if possible, than I have in any 
vious season. The dinners have been as 
borate, the women’s gowns as gorgeous and 
entertaining as lavish as in any other win- 
of my experience in New York Society. 
few old Knickerbockers who have not en- 
tained for years have taken advantage of 
supposed “financial depression” to come 
th into Society with antiquated visiting 
sand to entertain with hospitable soul in- 
t, but with very little for the inner man. 
idio teas and receptions have become much 
re frequent, and women are inviting men 
Sunday luncheons informally in large num- 
, thereby getting away from the supposed 
ense of an elaborate dinner. But other- 
e I find no perceptible change, and I have, 
‘efore, cancelled my plans for an early run 
iss the water, and I intend, instead, to re- 
n with my friends in America. It is true 

t men are rather scarce these days and that 
re are very few eligibles in the matrimonial 
rket. TI was so struck with this on the oc- 
ion of the Patriarchs’ a few weeks ago. I 
ver saw so many callow youths in my 
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life in a ball room, so many unfledged hobble- 
dehoys, ungainly and ill-mannered. The 


dancing was something terrific. ‘ Spieling ** 
is in vogue. I really do not know how to 
spell it, but it is the kind of th'ng one would 
see if one went into the servants’ hall on the 
occasion of a dance among one’s domestics, 
or if one ventured into the Bowery at the 
cheap dance places. As I have said in a pre- 
vious paper, very few men know how to hold 
a woman, and I consider it just as improper 
to have her at arm’s length as to almost 
squeeze the life out of her. Then I do not 
approve of this new two-step, which is neither 
graceful nor refined, but a product of the sum- 
mer hotels and second-class watering-places. 
There is something in it too suggestive of 
Asbury Park and Staten Island—a cross be- 
tween religion and gentility, with a dash of 
a Coney Island 
dancing pavilion 
or a South Beach 
‘¢ grand march.” 


The _ cotillon 
is really a beau- 
tiful form of the 
dance, but I fear 
that it is out of 
vogue in New 
York. Certain- 
ly the cotillon as 
danced at the 
Patriarchs’ and 
othersemi-public 
balls is anything 
but inspiring — 
two moth-eaten 


figures, weary 
and pitiable to 
witness. When 
I remember Paris 
or a French 
country house, 


or, again, even 
England—where 
the cotillon is 
not in its per- 
fection, and 
where dancing is 
anything but a 
beauteous sight 
or a joy at any 
time —and_ then 
compare _ these 
occasions with 
what I see in 
New York, I 
cannot but feel 
that here it is in 
its decadance. 
Even in such Cit- view of upper part of this costume, 
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nected with them one is only too happy to 
have the valet consign them to the waste bas- 
ket. Yet we all like souvenirs of thoseotherdays 
when we were younger and our conquests 
were many more in numbers than at present. I 
know a girl who keeps a special casket which 
she shows only to favored admirers on favored 
occasions. Within are bits of ribbon, odd 
gloves, a handkerchief, a cotillon favor, a 
dried flower and other sentimental rubbish, I 
suppose we ought to call it. ‘ Here,’’ she 
will tell you, “is the slipper I wore, when 
George Smith proposed, here are the black 
silk stockings I had at my first dinner, here is 


the glove that the Earl of. * But enough. 





There is one reform which New Yorkers 
are pushing with much energy, and that is 
the giving of light refreshments instead of heavy 


Left figure, pale blue silk with velvet sash and cuffs, Full length central figure, black and 
white silk with ruche of black at foot of skirt, girdle of black satin i 
Upright figure to right, hopsacking in any quiet, color, ruch- 


Vignette above gives back 


ies as Baltimore, ng at bottom of skirt, vest and bands at elbows of velvet, 


and NewOrleans, 
and Richmond, and Philadelphiaand Charleston, 
there are still figures to a cotillon, as well as 
any number of favors. Ido not expect at 
the Patriarchs’ to be presented with a gold 
watch and chain, or a diamond pin, or a deed 
for acorner lot, as Iam told is frequently 
done in Chicago, and other great cities beyond 
the Ohio and the Mississippi, but I am still, I 
must confess, susceptible to little favors, which 
I can hang around my dressing-rooms—my 
scalps, I call them—and recall pleasant even- 
ings, when—well, “ After the Ball is Over.”* 
Of course cotillon favors collect dust, and 
unless there are charming associations con- 
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luncheons and breakfasts for weddings and re- 
ceptions. I think that I mentioned that there 
were refreshments of only the very lightest 
kind served to the guests at Miss Davis's 
marriage with Lord Terrence Blackwood 
in Paris recently. People do not want to 
gorge themselves on these occasions. One 
simply ought to have a biscuit, a glass of 
sherry, a cup of tea or perhaps bouillon. 


I am grateful that we have passed the 
chicken-salad period of civilization and that 
stewed oysters are also a dreadful memory of 
the past. One shudders when the recollection 














































































turns to the barbarities of New Year’s and the 
heavy luncheons consumed on those festive 
funereal fetes in the days of our grandfathers. 
Heavy spreads are now relegated to the prov- 
inces, where, I think, there is still a demand 
for dance cards and other atrocities not in 
vogue in civilized communities. After all, I 
have a strong objection to teas and afternoon 
“at homes.’ I think the London crush, 
which answers the same purpose, is in much 
better form. The hour is transposed from 
afternoon to evening, and the refreshments 
are as light and the duties required of you are 
simply to walk in, give the usual salutation 
and walk out. Much more sensible is this 
than spoiling your digestion before dinner by 
nibbling at confections and sipping beverages 
which have headache in them. I maintain 
that the five o’clock tea should be only in- 
formal, where a few friends drop in and are 
gathered together to partake of very light re- 
freshment, the digestion of which is assisted 


by charming conversation with a soupcon of 


gossip. The gap between luncheon and din- 
ner is thus most delightfully and successfully 
bridged. 


Another extraordinary idea in New York is 
that people really expect you to go to teas and 
that in the case of single men they are offended 
if you should send your card instead of mak- 
ing your devoirs personally. In the same 
manner, servants are so badly trained as to 
seldom if ever know whether you are to be re- 
ceived or not. I have actually been left 
standing in the hall of some of the smartest 
houses in this town while one of the men ser- 
vants, who is always wrongly called the butler 
in this country, disappeared with my cards 
seemingly uncertain whether I should be admit- 
ted or not. Again, you are expected, if you 
have not been able to get to the tea, to make 
a personal call within the week. This I al- 
ways do for dinners, but I think it only nec- 
essary to leave my cards or send them in case 
of atea. Distances are so great in New York 
and entertainments so numerous that it is ac- 
tually impossible for a man to pay tea calls as 
he was wont to do even half a dozen years 
ago, when people were chary of living above 
Fifty-ninth Street and the inhabitants of the 
new upper Fifth Avenue along the Park felt 
that they had gone into the country for the 
winter. 


An amusing item comes from London to 
the effect that a young woman has opened a 
bureau for the tying of cravats, and that she 
will go around and wait upon you at your 
house; she also rolls umbrellas. She is ac- 
companied by a chaperon and she is a highly 
respectable person. The idea is not half a 
bad one. The evening ties are not easy to 
arrange and I have not yet been able to find 
the valet who can do one properly. However, 
a man should always tie his own cravat. That 
is one of the few things which no other human 
being can do for him. The man who wears 
a made-up tie would—well, he would commit 
any solecism, and be guilty of any crime. 
There is no surer indication of a criminal 
nature than a tendency to carelessness and to 
sloth. A man should always take pride in his 
clothes. I always judge a man by his attire, 
and I never have been mistaken in my con- 
clusions formed upon this basis. I do not 
care to be seen with, I will not have anything 
to do with a man who is not well dressed. 


VOGUE SUPPLEMENT 


Neatness is very well in its way, but a man 
should be more than neat. No human being 
is worthy of respect who does not take at least 
two tubs a day. To speak of a man or a 
woman as simply neat is to suppose that 
what is absolutely necessary is a comparative 
rarity. Water is free, soap is cheap, sponges 
and brushes and towels can be had for a tew 
cents, and public and Turkish baths are seen 
on every side. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS 


“6 Onstant Reader.” — Thank you for 
C your suggestion. I admit that the 
terms ‘ function,’’ ‘¢ smart ’’ and 
“in evidence” are trite, but, unfortunately, 
the poverty of our mother tongue allows no 
proper synonyms. If ‘* Constant Reader ”’ 
could suggest a word expressing the meaning 
of “ smart’’ and which is in as much _ use 
as that term—despised of Constant Read- 
er”"—**Him’*’ would be truly grateful, 
and lexicographers would bless ‘ Constant 
Reader’s’” name for evermore. Remember, 
never substitute for a Saxon word one of for- 
eign derivation. Smart is a monosyllable, 
pure Saxon and very expressive. I do not 
know of any other term which would exactly 
convey the same shade of meaning. I wish 
I did. Function is, I confess, unfortunate, 
and I have used it a great deal, chiefly be- 
cause Mr. McAllister cherishes it as his pet 
expression and it is in circulation among 
the readers of Vogue. “In evidence” is 
harmless and is authorized in one shade of 
its meaning by the law. As to being * rele- 
gated to the limbo of obsolete fashionable 
terms used by the newspaper correspondents, 
“Him” is not as yet certain of this harsh judg- 
ment. ‘The terms referred have certainly not 
been superseded as yet by any others. ‘There 
is in ** Constant Reader’s’’ communication 
much that savors of the country newspaper, 
«« Relegated,” “ superseded *’ and the beauti- 
ful image suggested by the “ limbo of obsolete 
fashionable terms ” are all very old friends to 
be met with daily on ‘* patent ” outsides. As 
for “Constant Reader,” well, let us hear 
from Vox Populi and the other old fellows of 
his ilk. 

There has been some discussion recently as 
to whether it is proper to wear colored shirts 
in the afternoon with an afternoon or frock 
coat, and to be seen in this dress at small in- 
formal functions or on the Avenue. By col- 
ored shirts, I mean, of course, those with col- 
ored bosoms and cuffs, and white standing 
collars. 
this description are very chic. Pinks and Jav- 
enders, and, again, white and black stripes are 
extremely tasteful and give a dash of color or 
individuality to the afternoon toilet. There 
is no doubt about their being worn abroad a 
great deal in the afternoon, and the best 
dressed men in London have for years adopted 
them. I do not approve, however, of wearing 
them at a formal affair of any kind, such as a 
wedding, or a reception. I knew of an Eng- 
lishman of family and title who was married 
in one, but I do not for that matter approve 
of his idea of what he considered good form. 
I believe that a man should always dress in ac- 
cordance with the toilette a woman would 
wear on the same occasion. If a woman dons 
a handsome frock fora certain function a man 
should also (as she pays him the compliment 
of being well gowned for him) wear what is 
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I cannot help thinking that shirts of 






considered “full” dress for the afternoon, 
viz.: frock coat, etc., patent leathers, a white 
shirt, high standing collar, gloves and top 
hat. This is put on in her honor. I re- 
member a man in one of the French provincial 
cities—I forget whether it was Quebec or 
New Orleans, who carried his ideas of gallan- 
try to such a degree that he insisted upon wear- 
ing a la Higginbotham evening dress at his 
wedding, which was in the afternoon, because 
his bride’s gown was décolleté. Mr. Higgin- 
botham had authority for his mode of proced 
ure, this man had none except the dictates of 
his heart. In France, of course, men al- 
ways wear evening clothes to weddings—- 


at least, the bridegroom and the men 
of the bridal party—as also at funerals 
members of the family adopt the same 


garb. I remember going to the funeral ser- 
vices of a deceased Duke—this was a Papal 
title, a good fellow who had married one of 
the many widows of an American sewing ma- 
chine manufacturer—and being startled—I had 
only been in Paris a short time, after a long 
absence—almost since my boyhood—to find 
the step-son of the deceased in full evening 
dress, with black tie, black gloves and crush 
opera hat, standing at the head of the cata- 
falque, receiving condolences. Every one who 
passed out went up and shook him by the 
hand and murmured something—lI hope it was 
not the usual phrase one mutters on other oc- 
casions like unto this, or one as much out of 
place for a wedding as a funeral—“ Many 
happy returns of the day.”’ 


PLAY HOUSE GOSSIP 


Am informed by the management of 1492 
at Palmer’s that when I stated last week 
that that extravaganza has had a very 

long run in this city—so long, in fact, that 
every one who lives here has seen it—I said 
what is not so, for the reason that there has 
not been one 1492 at Palmer’s, but a series of 
them, composed of various changes of scenery 
and costume and specialty performers. After 
sitting through the performance again I con 
fess my error. As a matter of fact, 1492 i: 
simply a vaudeville exhibition which has its 
title as a trade-mark. Certainly those who 
saw the piece some months ago could go 
again and see much that is new and facetious 


Mr. L. J. B. Lincoln, who was secretary of 
the Theatre of Arts and Letters throughout 
its varied career last season, has a new project 
which, in point of novelty, compares quite 
favorably with the theatre. He proposes 
to give three dramatic evenings, as he term 
them, at each of which a new play will be 
read by a cast of professionals in advance of 
its regular production. These interpretations 
will be rendered without the usual effects ot 
scenery and costume, and are intended as 
dramatic suggestions rather than as full theat 
rical presentations. The meetings will be 
held on Thursday evenings, monthly, begin- 
ning on January 11th, when a short play by a 
well-known American author will be read by 
a group of prominent actors under the direc- 
tion of Nelson Wheatcroft. 


Ordinarily it is sufficiently difficult to put 
upon the stage for an evening’s entertainment 
a particular kind of piece. Not at all dis- 
mayed by that fact, however, Mr. T. Henry 





















oon, 
white 
top 
[ re- 
Ncial 
& or 
Wan- 
vear- 
t his 
pause 
rein - 
cec 
es of 
nh al- 
§s- 
men 
erals 
sam 
ser- 
-apal 
1e of 
ma 
[ had 
lons 
find 
ning 
rush 
cata- 
who 
the 
twas 
r oc- 
it of 
fany 


ious 


ry of 
-hout 
oject 
quite 
Doses 
erm 
ll be 
ce of 
tions 
ts ol 
d as 
heat 
1 be 
egin - 
by a 
d by 


jirec- 


) put 
ment 

dis- 
lenry 













E% 





HOTELS 





> Ya poke f 
OLA: cad 
Absolutely free from malaria and unsurpassed for health- 
fulness generally, and so testified to by physicians; with 
air heavily charged with ozone, nature's greatest boon to 
the health-seeker, with scenic attractions unrivalled, Old 
Point Comfort ranks foremost as a winter resort, while its 
world famous Hygeia Hotel, with its approved and now 
perfect drainage and other sanitary arrangements, the 
unquestioned purity of its drinking water, unsurpassed 
cuisine, embracing every delicacy of land and sea foods, 
the charm of its resident garrison life, its abundant musical 
features and dancing, constitute a variety of attractions 

seldom offered at any resort. 

F. N. PIKE, Manager. 


AMUSE MENT S 


I YCEUM THEATRE, 4H ave. axp 
Daniel Frohman........ Manager 








23D ST. 
Charming Comedy, 
“SWEET LAVENDER.” 


By A. W. PINERO, 
At 8. I5. Mat. Thursday and Saturday 2 


PALMER'S THEATRE, Evg’s 8.15, Mat. Sat. 


RI CE’S IN THE FASCINATING I 49 2 
EXTRAVAGANZA 


| ato THEATRE. _ Broadway and 


Cuas. FROHMAN, Manager. 4oth St. 

REGULAR SEASON, 

SOWING 
Evenings at 8.15. 


MUSIC HALL, 


IMPERIAL yess, "at, 
VAUDEVILLE—OPERA. 
Sees THEATRE, 


J. M. HILL, MANAGER. | 6th Avenue and 33rd St. 
«“CHARLEY’S AUNT.” 
The London success, by BRANDON THOMAS, 
Evenings 8.30. Saturday Matinee. 





THE WIND. 


_Regular Matinee Saturday. 





T TERRMANN’S THEATRE, ® sway and 
J. M. HILL’S ENTERTAINERS, 7 
VAUDEVILLE. 


Mats. Wed. and Sat. Reserved Seats, 25c., $0c., 75c., $1. 





ASINO BROADWAY AND 39th STREET. 
C ° Evenings at 8.15. Sat. Mat., at 2.15, 
CANARY & LEDERER, Lessees and Managers. 
A Glorious | LILLIAN RUSSELL in 
Triumph. | THE PRINCESS NICOTINE 


Seats 4 Weeks By CHAs, ALFRED BYRNE AND Louts 
in Advance, HARRISON Music By WM. Furst. 


GARDEN TH EATRE. A. M. PALMER, Manager. 

MR. E S WILLA RD, in oe s charming comedy 

; 7 ee . 1 three acts, entitied 
THE PROFESSOR’S LOV 'E STORY. 
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NEW MODELS AND NOVELTIES 


OF THE 





TWENTY-ONE MODELS. 
EVERY PAIR FITTED 
Tue CORSET ts PERFECT, AND THR CHEAP- 
EST FINE WHALEBONE CORSET SOLD IN 
FRANCE or AMERICA. 
THe PANSY CORSET COMPANY, 
% 1194 Broadway, New York. 
OF PER ROO RI RF og Ho ERO ROR RRR ROI OR 8 CREO! 
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J. PAISLEY’S SONS 
Foot WEar. 


Suitable for all occa” 
sions. Will convince dis- 


criminating —_ purchasers 





that for shape, workman- 
ship, style and variety, 
our shoes are not surpassed anywhere else. 
PRICES CERTAIN TO PLEASE PURCHASERS. 
397 SIXTH AVE., Bet. 24th and 2sth sts. N. Y. 
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ANTE. PUBENS. ANGELO. += RAF 4AEL.MURILLO. TASSO. 


The best and most economical COLLARS and CUFFS 
a ry them—You will like them. 





LOOKWELL. FITWELL, 
WEAR WELL. 
Sold for 25 cents for a box of TEN collars or FIVE 
pairs of cuffs, 
A Sample collar and a pair of cuffs sent by mail for SIX 
CENTS, 
Address, giving size and style wanted. 
REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO., 
27 Kilby St., Boston, 
SSeuSSSEESReuenaneuneenseses 


JOHN. J. KENNEDY 

















Tailor, 
Uy, 292 Fifth Avenue, 
iy 
Wy (Bet. the Holland and the Waldorf.) 
7 


. For Driving— 
THE ‘* KENNEL” anp 
BOX COAT 

A Specialty. 
«“ KENNEL” 
The Most Correct. 
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Lapigs’ TAILOR AND FuRRIER, 


659 Fifth Avenue 


(near 52nd Street), 





Travelling, 
Walking, 
Yachting, Outing, 
and 
Tennis Suits. 





Ulsters, 
Jackets, 
Top Coats. 





RIDING HABITS 
A Specialty 


REST ON AIR 











The HYGIENIC AIR MATTRESS is the latest device for 
securing absolute rest for sick orwell. It is not rubber, 
cannot mat down, is portable, clean and odorless. 


Metropolitan Air Goods Co., 41 Union Sq., N. Y. 
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THE CHILDREN’ Ss 
DRESSMAKING CoO., 
10 EAST 15TH STREET 
(PROFIT SHARING.) 
FinE HAND-MADE INFANTS’ CLOTHING, COATS 
AND DRESSES FORCHILDREN AND YOUNG GIRLS. 


M. ‘s. F INKELST EIN, 


- LAvIES’ TAILOR AND DRESSMAKER, 
668 Sixth Ave., near 4oth St., 
Solicits from Ladies a trial. Tailor-made Suits, Gowns, 
Capes, Coats and Riding Habits; also Evening Dresses in 
Silks, made in style certain to please. Moderate prices pre- 
vail at my establishment, Fur garments re-dyed and altered, 





V ogue Binding Cases 


Cases as shown 
here, bound in col- 
ored cloth, stamped 
with gold, and hold- 
ing thirteen copies 
or Vogue, sent post- 
age free and secure- 
ly packed to any 
address in the Unit- 
ed States on receipt 
of $1.25. 

This is a superior 
binder, with nocut- 
ting, punching or 
defacement of the 
paper necessitated, 
It is light and 
durable, and looks 
like a bound vol- 
ume, handsomely 
designed, 

A similar case bound in soft brown leather, most agrecable 
to the touch and stamped in gold, supplied for $2.25, postage 
free. This leather-bound case is designed specially for 
drawing-room tables, for which it makes a handsome orna- 
ment. 

Address, 


VOGUE, 220 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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$250 


SPECIAL PREMIUM 
VOG UE ein Se $250 to that person, 


living anywhere inthe United 
States, who sends to VOGUE by April rst, 
1894, the greatest number of subscriptions 
to VOGUE. 

This $250 to be paid in the form of an 
order upon any advestiser in VOGUE for 
goods to that amount. 

In this way a smart gown for evening or 
day wear, any article or articles of dress, or 
furniture, jewelry, household ornaments, etc., 
etc., can be procured for comparatively little 
effort and no cost, because subscriptions to 
VOGUE are very easily procured. 

The terms of this competition are most 
favorable to contestants. ‘The actual money 
sent will count on a computation of one 
point for each ten cents received. That is to 
say, $4 will count as 40 points, $3 as 30 
points, $1 as 10 points, roc. as 1 point. 






















































































French has set himself the task of producing 
at the American Theatre a combination of 
melodrama, farce, extravaganza, spectacle, 
ballet, menagerie, circus, conjury and comedy. 


That the result, in the shape of the Voyage of 


Suzette, is somewhat of a jumble is not to be 
wondered at. The attempt at humor in the 
piece, as someone suggested on the first 
night, calls to mind the torture instruments 
exhibited on West Twenty-third street—and 
they are no more modern. It is as a show 
that the Voyage of Suzette will succeed. The 
color, effects, costumes and lights are beauti- 
ful, and when to this is added Miss Sadie 
Martinot—all airs and graces—Miss Maxime 
Filiott, Miss Lee Lamar and Miss Fannie 
Ward, all handsome women of different types, 
Mr. French may well ask: ‘‘Have I not 
done enough?” 


I see it stated, by the way, that Mr. French 
has deliberately “cribbed *’ the circus parade 
in the Voyage of Suzette from the Country 
Circus, which ran here a year ago. This 
simply goes to show that the knowledge pos- 
sessed by most theatrical writers in this town 
is limited by Broadway. I remember when 
The Voyage of Suzette was presented in its 
original form in Paris, three years ago, the 
parade was in operation. It was a year after 
that that the Country Circus was staged at the 
Academy of Music. I do not wish to deny 
that there has been cribbing in this connection ; 
but the crime has been hung upon the wrong 
play. 


It is generally understood, I believe, that 
Miss Efhe Shannon, now appearing with Rose 
Coghlan in A Woman of No Importance, 
has been lent by Danie] Frohman especially 
tor that production, and immediately upon its 
termination is to return to the stock company 
of the Lyceum Theatre. Miss Shannon tells 
me, however, that she has signed with the 
years and has severed 
forever. 


Coghlans for several 
her connection with the 
Katherine Florence has succeeded her. 


Lyceum 


The engagement of the greatest contempo- 
raneous English actor, Henry Irving, is fol- 
lowed, 2t Abbey’s Theatre, by the appearance 
of the most accomplished actor the French 
stage can boast, Constance Coquelin. It 
would be difficult to find two players whose 
methods of acting, whose personal appear- 
ance, whose voice, gait and behavior are more 
at variance than those of Irving and Coque- 
lin. But in this respect—which, after all, 
the main thing—they are alike: they appeal 


to the heart as well as to the intellect. Co- 
quelin and Jane Hading make Sardou’s 
Thermidor seem almost a fine play. That, 


indeed, indicates genius ! 


E. S. Willard will follow The Professor's 
Love Story at the Garden Theatre by a revival 
of John Needham’s Double, Judah, the Mid- 
dleman, and several other pieces from his 
repertory. 


The wild and weird dance of the sisters 
Daly is one of the most diverting features of 
Princess Nicotine at the Casino. Miss Rus- 
sell is singing a new and winsome waltz song. 


It is likely that Charley’s Aunt will 
through the entire season at the Standard. 


run 
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WHAT SHE WEARS 


costume this season, there is no question 
but that women, as a rule, look particu- 
larly well. The combining of velvet, fur and 


ig spite of the apparent eccentricities of 


lace is becoming to almost every style of 


beauty, and any defects of figure can easily 
be concealed or disguised by a clever dress- 
maker. Middle-aged women look uncommonly 
well, for they are no longer doomed to wear 
certain severe styles and can indulge their in- 
dividual fancies in fabric and cut of gowns 
and bonnets. 


I saw one afternoon last week a woman, 
about forty-five, who was most perfectly 
gowned ina black moiré, with long sealskin 
wrap. The gown was made with demi-train, 
the back breadths very full and _ perfectly 
plain. Onthe front and side breadths were 
large, graceful bows of moiré, the ends 
fringed with jet. The waist was short and 
round, with no visible seams, perfect in cut 
and fit, and trimmed in front with duchesse 
point lace and jet ornaments. The sealskin 
wrap, of the finest fur, was very long, some- 
what in the shape of a dolman, but with 
large sleeves. Like the dress, it was without 
trimming and was noticeable for the perfec- 
tion of the cut and the costliness of the fur. 


In these days of fluffs and fancy accessories 
of toilet, it seemed very odd to see, as I did, in 
a Madison Avenue car, three women, unmis- 
takably English tourists, who were dressed 
in tailor suits. A mother and her two 
daughters, all wonderfully alike, except that 
the fresh pink-and-white skins of the daughter 
showed very red and yellow in the mother. 
Their gowns were of the roughest kind of 
brown tweed; their hats were the Alpine 
shape, and their boots were the strongest of 
calfskin. Yet so well cut were their gowns 
and boots, and so evidently swell their hats, 
that no one could take them for any but smart 
women. I wondered how they would look 
in their evening gowns, and pined for an 
opportunity to see for myself. 


I saw a very novel silk waist worn with 
black cloth skirt last week. It was made of 
quite stiff silk striped blue and white. From 
the bust to the waist it fitted smoothly, being 
githered into the belt in front and_ back. 
From the bust to the collar were tiny ruffles of 
the silk. The collar, belt, and cuffs were of 
blue velvet, the shade of the blue stripe, and 
the effect was extremely good. 


At a small dinner the other evening the 
hostess wore a very pretty gown of brocade, 
the groundwork of which was pale blue with a 
vine of tiny pink flowers. The skirt, made 
with demi-train, was trimmed around the bot- 
tom with a twisted fold of the brocade fas- 
tened at regular intervals with tiny pink velvet 
butterfly bows. The waist, cut décolleté, was 
trimmed with a vest of pink velvet, finished 
at thes back and the front with pink velvet 
bows. Over the full puffed sleeves of the 
brocade were deep ftounces of yellow lace. 
The gown was extremely becoming, the pink 
velvet against the skin enhancing instead of 
detracting from the fairness of the wearer. 


The prettiest Empire dress I have ever seen 
was worn at a dinner last week. It was of 


6 





white brocade and was eut in the old prin- 
cess shape, so becoming when well fitted to a 
fine figure. The Empire effect was given by 
a fall of white, pearl embroidered lace, which 
hung from the neck of the low-cut waist to 
the hem of the skirt and was fastened in the 
side seams of the dress. It was very full, ac- 
cordion plaited, and was finished at the neck 
by a flat bow of pink velvet from shoulder to 
shoulder. The lines of this gown were so ar- 
tistic and the beauty of the woman so notice- 
able that no one could fail to be attracted 
by her appearance. 


I was much interested to be told the other 
day that a girl whose costume I was admiring 
had, like a veritable heroine of romance, found 
the material for her gown in an old trunk 
belonging to her deceased grandmother. 
That girl’s social position ought to be secure, 
for her grandmother must have been possessed 
of wealth and good taste. The gown was of 
a heavy silk that stood out without the aid of 
crinoline, and was of the daintiest Dolly 
Varden pattern. A skilful dressmaker had 
made it up with full plain skirt and well-cut 
Louis Xvi. coat and waistcoat, with jabot of 
lace fastened with tiny Rhine pebble buckles. 


HIM AND HER 
‘a are few sumptuary laws that are so 


little understood as those which are in- 

tended to govern the use of cockades on 
the hats of coachmen, footmen and grooms 
when in livery. Their use dates from the early 
part of the seventeenth century, and is of purely 
British origin. There are several kinds of 
cockades. That used by the liveried servants 
of the members of the royal family in England 
is circular and of considerable size, fixed so 
that half the disc projects over the top of the hat. 
The ordinary cockade has a small dise sur- 
mounted with a sort of fan or comb which pro- 
jects slightly above the crown of the hat. The 
fan is emblematic of the bursting of a bomb, 
and was formerly intended to denote that the 
employer of the servants wearing it held a 


(See page 8 for conclusion of paragraph.) 


PUBLISHER’S NOTICES 


VOGUE is issued weekly on Thursdays. 

Head Office, 220 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
Address: ** Vogue, New York.” 

London. Arthur Ackerman, Ig1 Regent Street. 

Paris. Em. Terquem, 19 Rue Scribe. 

Subscription for the United States, Canada and Mexico, 
Four dollars a year in advance, postage free, For foreign 
countries in the posia: union, five dollars a year, postage 
free. Remit by check, draft or postal or express money 
order Other remittances at sender’s risk. Single copies 
ten cents, 

Advertising orders should reach the office not later than Ic 
A.M. Wednesday preceding the week of publication. When 
special position is required the order should be a week 
earlier. 

Manuscripts must be accompanied with postage for their 
return if found unavailable, 

Wrapper Dates.—The date printed on the wrapper of each 
copy denotes the time when the subscription expires, 

Change of Address.—The address of subscribers will be 
changed as often as desired. In ordering a change of address 
both the old and the new address must be given. Two 
weeks’ notice to be given. 

Complaints.—Subscribers who fail te receive a single copy of 
Vogue should immediately notify the Publisher. Readers who 
are unable to purchase Vogue at any news stands or on an 
railroad train er steamboat will confer a favor by promptly 
reporting that fact, 
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FMBROIDERIES 1n Exctusive Desicns. 
Bonbonnieres—-Cottillon Favors. 
Interior Decorations. 
K. J. COLLINS, 


Importer and Manufacturer of Artistic Novelties, 
28 and 30 West 23rd Street, N. Y. 
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For sale by druggists, fancy goods dealers. 
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MAHLER BUILDING, 6TH Ave. & 31ST StT.,N. Y 
Send for circular and free sample powder, 
Mention Vogue, 


WS Porges-&60- 


58 WEST 25th STREET, N. Y. 


Importers of choice materials and fabrics for evening, 
carriage and street dresses—original designs. 

Our skill in producing the most satisfactory results on al! 
orders entrusted to us warrants us in soliciting your patronage 








ALTERED INTO FASHIONABLE CAPES. 
Mrs. E, J. BARKER, 116 West 39th St., N. Y. 


Seventeen years with Geo. Smith, Regent St., ‘bute, and 
C. G. Gunthers’ Sen, Sth Ave. 





EO. E. WALTER, LATELY RETURNED FROM 
Europe. Classes and private lessons in society and 
artistic dances daily. 426 Columbus Ave., 80th and 81st Sts. 


Brown. 


Ladies’ Tailor & Dressmaker, 
20 East 33p Sr., N. Y. 


(Bet. sth & Madison Aves.) 





Reception 
and Visiting 
Gowns, 
Coats, Capes, 
Wraps, etc., 
Riding Habits. 


Ladies own Fur Gar- 
ments renovated and 
made over to the pre- 
vailing styles a spect- 


alty. 















cRovcH & FITZGERALD, 
= TRUNKS, BAGS, 
DRESS SUIT 
CASES. 


161 Broadway, \ 
688Broadway, i 
7o1 Sixth Ave. 
NEW YORK. 








HyproTHErapic INSTITUTE 


(INCORPORATED), 


30 East 33d Street. 


ESTABLISHED 1890. 
Approved and recommended by the medical profession. 


Modeled after the most scientific European 
bathing establishments for the treatment of 
nervous troubles and restoration in 
chronic and wasting diseases by 
improving the circulation, 
respiration and 
nutrition. 


Doucues (French system), 
Packs (German system), 
Electric, Sulphur, Mercurial, Hot Air and 
Vapor (box) Baths. 
INUNCTIONS, MASSAGE, INHALA- 
TIONS and THROAT SPRAYS. 


Resident Physician in charge. 


SPE ener INDUC EMEN’ Ts 


for January and February. 


S. HAHN, 


LaApigs’ TAILOR, 51 EAST I9TH STREET, 
Will execute orders in his specialty, guaranteeing perfect 
satisfaction in fit, workmanship and style. 
Prices to suit the mid-winter season. 
Fur garments altered, to give tailor-made effect. 





FLEISCHER, 


Lapies’ TariLor AND HasBir Maker, 


Having enlarged my facilities with increased premises, 
Jadies can obtain original designs in Coats, Capes, Jackets, 
Street and House Gowns, Riding Habits made in perfect fit. 
My prices are certain to be satisfactory for first-class work. 


CORRESPONDENCE INVITED. 


914 6th Ave. (Bet 51-52 Sts.), New York. 


GRANDE ,_ 
MAISON de BLANC 


479 FirTH AVENUE, Bb. DES CAPUCINES, 
New YORK, PARIs. 


Finest Parisian Linens for Table, Toilet and Bedding Use. 





Now is the time that all housekeepers should consider what 
decorations or improvements are to be made for the coming 
season. Do not wait until everybody wants things done at 
once, but put yourself in communication with me and every- 
thing in decorations, furniture and upholstery incident to a 
house will be executed in an artistic and conscientious 
manner, ALEXANDER MATIER, .- 

Bet. 2gth and 30th Sts. 435 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


XAVIER GRISEZ. 


ARTISTIC WOODWORK. 


INTERIOR DECORATIONS. 
GILT FURNITURE OF STYLE LOUIS xiv., Xv., XvI, 
Draperies in “exquisite styles 
A SPECIALTY. 
170 LEXINGTON AVE, (bet. 3oth and 31st STS.,) 
NEW YORK. 
Out of the eo ely somenpeneees Pe cated, 





BETWEEN SEASON SALE 


SCMLUT 


1893-94 


WE beg to an- 
nounce that, 

in addition to 
our usual discount 
during the month 
ot January, we have 
added 5%, making 
it now 15%, as an 
inducement to those 
who are hesitating on 
\ account of the present 
y’ financial condition, 
and also to keep our 
large staff of skilled 
workmen employed, 
thereby giving our 
patrons and others the 
benefit of getting our 
exclusive materials, 
designs and_ styles, 
at extremely low 
prices. 


PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED. 


Ladies’ Tailor and Habit Maker, 


391 Fifth Ave. (cor. 36th St.), N. Y. 


A NEW LUXURY 


Those who have visited Homburg Spa, the noted resort 
near Wiesbaden, Germany, will be pleased to learn that 
ROSBACH, the favorite table water there, is now pro- 
curable here from the American representative of the Spring. 


THE ROsBACH AND FRANZ Joser COMPANY, 
347 Fitth Avenue, New York. 
OLLINGER, 
LADIES’ TAILOR, 
29 EAST 20TH STREET, NEAR BROADWAY. 


Ladies are cordially invited to inspect my new Fall 
importation of European Novelties specially adapted for 
Tailor-made Gowns, Jackets, Ulsters, etc, 


RIDING HABITS A SPECIALTY, 


HIGHEST AWARD 


WORLDS COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION 


A 
SPECIALTY 


E JT Wyerrort 


253 Fifth Avenue, one door above 28th St. 


CORRECT STYLES. New York City. 





RIDING BREEC HES. “AND HUNT SUITS 


TE have now on eer in our warerooms elegant and 
artistic designs in Parlor, Bedroom, and Dining 


Room Furniture. 


DE GRAAF & TAYLOR FURNITURE CO.,, 
47 and 49 West 14th Street, New York. 
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(From page 6.) 


commission as officer in either the army or 
the navy. According to Sir Bernard Burke, 
the Ulster King at Arms, not only all mili- 
tary and naval officers, but also all civilians 
in the service of the sovereign are entitled to 
place this distinction on the hats of their serv- 
ants. ‘The cockade on the hats of liveried 
servants means “*I serve one who now serves 
the sovereign,’’ and its assumption by others 
is, like all other assumptions, “¢ unmeaning and 
contemptible.’ So says Sir Bernard Burke. 
The lawful wearing of the cockade, it may 
be added, carries with it the right to wear 
epaulettes and aiguillettes with the livery, and 
were the officials of the royal household in 
England to be as strict in the performance of 
their duty as are those of the court of Berlin, 
St. Petersburg, and especially Vienna, they 
would refuse to permit the admittance into 
the courtyard of the royal palaces of any car- 
riage the liveried servants of which bear with- 
out right cockades on their hats and aiguil- 
lettes and epaulettes on their coats. 


The issue of Vogue bearing date of January 
first of a series of sketches 
Two 


41 will contain the 


of costumes suitable for stout women. 


remarkable drawings open the series. 
’ 
nor CostTLy. 
It may save you a great deal of trouble in cooking. Try 
it. Werefer tothe Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed 
Milk, regarded by most housekeepers as absolutely essential 


in culinary uses and unsurpassed in coffee. All Grocers and 
Druggists sell the Eagle Brand, 


BOUDOIR 
ToILetT SPECIALTIES. 


Everything to make 
Beautiful. Best features 
ated by Feature Shaping, Facial 
Massage, Skin Softening. Depila- 
tory for removing superfluous hair. 
Tooth Bleaching. Faded and 
Bleached Hair Restored. 

Free consultation by mail. 

The Boudoir Toilet Spectalty Co. 


27 WEST STREET, N. Y. CITY. 


VALUABLE BUT 


women 
accentu- 


24TH 


GALE GAYLARD 


Invites an inspection 
of her latest importa- 
tions in 
GOWNS, 
CAPES and 
COATS. 
Will sell at 
half-price few 
remaining 
Paris models 
in Gowns and 
Capes. 
343 
FIFTH 
AVE., 
Opposite the 
Waldorf, 


New YORK 








A. JAECKEL 


FURRIER, 


11 EAST 19TH STREET, 


Will offer this week a beautiful line of 


Seal and Persian Jackets, Capes, Collars, etc. 


at very much reduced prices, also some exquisite 


Tiger, Leopard, Polar and Grizzly Bear Rugs. 





ALso SOME SMALL RucGs OF 
VARIED DESCRIPTION. 


Received Gold Medal at Paris Exposition, 


18809. 


11 East rgth Street (between seiasatanad and sth ~~ 


“Marie. Brizard & “Roger established 17 755. The gre: atest 
Cordial eae the greatest now. For sale every where. 
Stemmler, Union Square, New York. 





WS M CLOSE 


Choicest 
Confections 


YOUNG 
LADIES 


A 
SPECIALTY. 


152 Madison Ave. 
Cor. 32nd Street, 
New York, 
and 
Prospect St., 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


Correspondence 
Invited. 


392 


val 7 N 2 , 

MISS IDA JARVIS, +5 £8st 

will play the Piano or Violin tor Dancing (lasses, 

tics, Theatricals or Schools. Verms reasonable. Referentes— 

Mrs. L, P. Morton, Mrs, Sylvanus Reed, Mrs. Albert H. 
Gallatin, Mrs. Robert Olyphant. 


11STH 


Gymnas- 


SES! Sry 
& d 
v ¢ 
cOMFORy el : 
ne \ 


There ts quite a difference to the eye how your glasses are 
made. We manufacture and furnish the latest styles, and 
in accordance with oculists’ prescriptions. 

‘ 
CO., 


FOX OPTICAL 
(below 3gth Street), New York. 


432 Fifth Ave. 
B. SCHULICH, 
Ladies Tailor, Importer and Dressmaker, 


Begs to announce that his establishment will produce the 
choicest results in the art of Ladies’ Garments, Capes, 
Coats, Habits for street and carriage, Ball and Evening 
Toileties, Riding Habits taultlessly made with latest im- 
provements. Prices Low for first-class work. 


COKRESPONDENCE INVITED, 


120 WEST 47TH ST. (West 6th Ave.), NEW YORK. 


G AMEL AND : the gentle sportsman’s illustrat- 
J 4k -d magazine, reveals virgin 

se and waters, Yearly, §1; 
three trial numbers, 25 cents. Address Gameland, 1267 Broadway, 


New York 


A: MONTALY: NAGRZNE. Fer: TRA ELERS- 


One year and 
THE NEWS SERIES: 
The St. Augustine News, The Richfield News, 
The Saratoga News, The Thousand Islands News, 
during their respective seasons, 
FOR ONE DOLLAR, 
G. Barry, Utica, N.Y ., Publisher, 


Vv 


IMPORTANT TO HOUSEKEEPERS 
Groceries, Teas, Coffees, Wines, Liquors, Provisions, Canned 
Goods, Butter, Eggs, Poultry, Game, Fruits. Vegetables, etc. 
Soldat Wholesale Prices, in reasonable quantities. Saving 25 p. c. 
Goods delivered free in and outof the city. FAMILY & HOTEL 
SUPPLY COMPANY, 314, 316 Greenwich Street. 


This space is 


reserved for 


Haas BROTHERS, 





No. 53 West 26th Street, 


New York. 


<4 
4 02 
P oRiM 
WER R Bic a 


Rupert A. RYLEY 


' TAILOR : 
255 Fifth Avenue bet 28'> & 29" Streers. 
New York. 
Ripinc Suits AND BREECHEs 
TATTERSALL VESTINGS 
| INVERNESS 


CoaTs, ETC. 








HILTON, HUGHES & CO. 


SUCCESSORS TO A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Opera CiLoaks AND Wraps, DInNgR, Batt AND ReEcEPTION Gowns 


At Most REASONABLE PRICEs. 


Broapway, 4th Avenuz, gth anp toth Streets. 
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